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Modern CHARACTER, 
INTRODUC'D 
In the ScENES of 


Vanbrugh's Æ s O r. 


As it was acted at a late private Repreſentation 
of Henry the Fourth, perform'd GRAT1s at 
the little Opera-Houſe in the Haymarket, 


| To which is added, = 
The Prologue and Epilogue to the Play. 


— 


Faith, Gentlemen, I don't know what you mean. — 


One weighty Reaſon why you ſhould not prate is 
_ That whatſov'er was giv'n, was giv'n GRATIS. 
See EPILOGUE, 
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Piece f very little Cl 3 
or Amuſement, would never 
kv? 155 offer'd in this Manner to 
the Publick; had not the Parties 
for whorn i was deſign 'd, by a ve- 
ry clamorous and Stencil Be- 
haviour, denied the reſt of the Au- 
dience the Liberty of hearing it; and 
been fince very buſy infinuating, that 
it was a mean and malicious At- 
tempt againſt particular Perſons, eu- 
| tended even to the Publick Papers. 
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(vi) 

For this. Reaſon, as xſl; as at 
the Requeſt of many of the Shefa- 
tors, it is now publiſb d; the Gentle= 
men, however, who were offended. by 


fome Paſſages, which they alone could 


apply, are aſſured, that they would ne- 


ver have been inſerted, had they not 


talen ſuch great Freedoms with this 
Scene and its Author ; ; by procuring a 
Party to bifs it, bong: before, 4 Sable 
of it. was wrote, it is. preſum d 
there needs no Apolog: for the Im- 
propriety of introducing this C. Baracter 
to sor, when Sir John Vanbrugh 


himſelf has ſet fuch an Example through- 
out his whole * 


* This Scene was wrote on the Saturday Af. 5 
ternoon, before the Day of Performance, and 
not . till then. 


This happy Day! 


- which is the moſt intelligible. 
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FOTOLIA DN I res 
JO SEEN 


Modern Charaliall 


Introduc'd in the Scenes of 


VANBRUGH's ZESOP, 


Written by F. STAMPER. 


SCENE, a Garden. Aso; ſitting. 
Enter SpOUT ER. 


Spont. E T this auſpicious Day be ever ſa- 
red, | 
No Mourning, no Misfortunes hap- 


| pen on it: 
Leti it be mark'd for Tas and Kojoycingi 
Let happy Lovers ever make it holy, 

Chooſe it to bleſs their fa and crown their Wiſhes, 


2 ſep. Pray, young Gentleman, what are you in 
ſuch a Paſſion about? 

Spout. Paſſion, Sir! Lord, I was only paying my 
Compliments in the beſt Manner. 

Aſop. Sir, I preſume the beſt Manner is that 


B Spout. 


(8) 

Spout, Sir, 1 preſume your're an old Prig and 
know nothing about the Matter: By the beſt Manner, 
I mean, the maſt Sublime, the Lofty, the — a — the 
Heroic] don't you underſtand Heroic's, Mr. /Esop! 

Hop. Not your Heroic's, Sir. 

S pbul. Oh! J find, you have no Taſte for the 


Trag. 
ſep. Really, Sir, I don't know whe" you mean 


by it. 


Spout. The Devil you dow? t, oh, 3 it is impaſible, 
Mr. Zsoe, that you who underſtand every Thing, 
ſhould not know what ſpouting is? 

2 Spouting, Sir! 

Spout. Speuting, Sir! ay, Spouting, sir! come, 
come, don't Hum- lug us old Dad, but give us a 
Speech in Richard —— Egad, you are naturally 
adapted to the Character; that Hump of yours has 
an admirable deal of Propriety in 1 — Now are 
cur Brows, — ſtay — ſtay —— Now are our 
Brows 


A ſop. What kind 10 a Fool have we got here; 


This Fellow ſeems to be mad without knowing 


it, and to be poſſcſs'd of a new Species of Folly : I 
mult be let into it before I can pretend to cor- 
rect it. 

Spout. Now are our Brows, 
are our Brows? 

E/op. Well, Sir, and what about our Brows ? 

Spot. O that's the Speech, come, begin. 

Aiſep. Really, Sir, Tam entirely ignorant in this 
Caſe. 

Spout. Ay, that 1 know very well, and therefore 

CX= 


Now 


ay, 


ts) 


expected you would pretend to know a great deal; 
in ſhort I find you're no Spouter by your Modeſty ; 
and therefore I'll tell you my Buſineſs with you; 
hearing that you ſet up for an Orator, and ſpeak 
Fables, I am come to give you a little Inſtruction, 
as to Aion, Step, Emphaſis, Carriage, and the reſt 
of the Minutiæ of the Art. 

Aſop. 1 find, Sir, you're mightily ſkilld in the 
Art, if I may judge by your Knowledge of the 


Terms. | 
Spout. Skill'd, Sir! ay, I have Reaſon to think I 


know a little? Why there now are the Players at 
our two "Theatres, ſad Dogs, - ſad Dogs! 
indeed; - do you know, Sir, that theſe Fel- 
lows are continually peſtering me to give them in- 
ſtructions. 

A ſep. No, Sir, I know no ſuch Thing. 

Spout. Sir! but I aſſure you they are, Sir; but I 
won't, Sir, I will not do it. 

A ſop. Methinks, Sir, that's a little ill-natur*d, 
as the Town will be ſo much oblig*d to you. 

Spout. Why III tell you, Sir, the Caſe is this; T 
have hurt myſelf, Mr. Aſop, by being too laviſh of 
my Inſtructions, for I have ſhewn thoſe Fellows 
ſome particular Strokes and Beauties; and would you 
believe it, Mr. A/ep, when (as I am often deſir'd 
by People of Quality to do it) J have appear'd in a 
private Performance, the Audience have cried, 
there, Now he takes off ſuch a Player! and, Now he 
takes off ſuch a Player] and this ariſes, Mr. #/op, 
from an undiſtinguiſhing Judgment, that cannot tell 


the Copy from an Original. 
B 2 Aſep. 


(1) 

Ap. Well but then, Sir, (I hope no Offence to 
your Quality, Sir,) I am ſurpriz'd yu don't oblige 
the Town in Perſon. 

Spout. Why there now, that's the Thing! —the 
Maſters of the Theatres are continually making me 
Offers, ———— very conſiderable Offers 
J might I believe have a cool Five Hundred 
for the Seaſon ; * but I don't know! T 
won't accept it, I have a good Mind never to play 
again, for Egad all the Barbers Boys in Town are 
at it. 

265 Then it ſeems you have peyd! in publick. 

Spout. Ay, Sir, privately as I told you. 

ZEſop. In publick privately, Si 

Spout. Ay, old Dad, I ſee that's a Paradox to 
you; but I'll tell you what a private publick Play is. 

A ſop. Sir, I ſhould be glad to be inform'd 

Spout. It is a Play rais'd by Subſcription, where 
Tickets are ſold cheap by W holeſale, in the ſame 
Manner as Bocks of Chrijtionity by the Hundred, for 


1 Alluding to a Gentleman whom we ſhall ſpeak of 
farther, who after ſpreading ſuch a Report found himſelf 
taken fo little Notice of, that he thought the only Way to 
make himſelf known would be to make up a Play : Ac- 
cordingly he appear'd in Romeo, in which he had ſeveral 
Excellencies, which we have remark'd in the latter Part of 
this Scene; but as his evil Genius order'd it, Mr. Garrick 
(who was to have been ſollicited as a Spectator, in order to 
be a Judge of what Uſe this finifh'd Player might be to him) 
that very Night appear'd in the Mourning Bride. But we 
hear there is another ſhortly to be perform'd, at which *tis 
hop'd Mr. Garrick will attend, and not let our Hero's 


Merit paſs ms. 
the 


(11) 
the ſake of thoſe who are inclin'd to give them 
away. 
A. ſop. In order I ſuppoſe, either to poste or to 
oblige the Receivers. - 

Spout. O, little enough of that, Sir. 

Aſop. Well, what do the Subſcribers get by it, 
then? 

Spout. Get, Sir! | Why they get themſelves 
laugh'd at. 

Aſop. Is any Body fond of this, Jr, 

Spout. O, Sir, there is a much greater Pleaſure in 
being laugh'd at, than you wiſe Men imagine. 

 Zſop. One would conclude ſo by your Account, 
and that the Laughers had a good deal of Juſtice on 
their Side. | 
Spout. Not quite fo much neither, Sir; for, if 
one ſpends their Time and Money, the other is 
equally guilty of the former ; and what is ſomewhat 
worſe than the latter, betrays an equal Want of Un- 
derſtanding. 

Aſop. I wonder as you ſeem to be convinc'd-of 
this Folly you ſhould not abandon it indeed. 

Spout. Folly, Sir! it is to be ſure a Folly for thoſe 
to play who don't underſtand it, Sir. 
Aſop. Intimating, Sir, that you do; a Sentiment 

I doubt not but flicks as cloſe with r to them- 
ſelves, to all your Fraternity. 

Spout. Yes, Sir, but you muſt own there is ſome 
Difference between an extravagant Vanity and a Co on- 
ſciouſneſs of Knowledge. 

Afſop. The latter of which I preſume is your 

Caſe. 

. Spout, 


(22 » 

Spout. Sir! you? re very obliging ; I can tell you; 
Sir, you ſeem to be a Man of great Underſtanding, 
I wiſh you had been along with me 2 | 

A ſop. Pray where have you been? 

Spout. J have been, Sir, to ſee any the Fourth, 
performed in the Hay-market. 

£/op. Did you play in it, Sir? 

Spout: Sir, J was a Subſcriber, 

ſep. Well, Sir, and how did it ſucceed * ? 

Spout. Why, Sir; it had Enemies. You muſt 
know, Sir, no Body was admitted to Rehearſals, 
which was a certain Way to raiſe it Foes; and then, 
Sir, a Sett of Brother Spouters found Means to get 
into the Gallery, where they lay all along between 
the Benches, to hear the Rehearſal of the New Scene 
in the Entertainment ; but Egad they were _ 
pointed, by being turn'd out again. 

A ſop. Well, but how were the Characters per- 
form'd; there was Hot/pur ? 

opout. Ay, there was Hotſpur ! — But I don't ad- 
mire to give my Judgment, I leave that, Sir, to the 
Audience, | 


Aſop. The Prince of Wales. 
Spout. You may as well leave that to the Audi- 


ence too, Sir, for he was an NOOR I don't 
chuſe to condemn. * 
ſep. Well, and what did Falſtaff make of his 


playing? 
Spout. O, Sir, he only made a Joke of i it. 


* The Perſon that i d the Prince of Wales aps 
N alſo in that of the Spouter, | 
ſep. 


(13) 
 #ſop. And the King. 

Spout. Nay, there thou mak'ſt me fad. f 

LEſop, Sir! 

Spout. Nay, Sir, I told you beds I did not chuſe 
to give my Judgment; but to ſatisfy you as well as 
I can, it went off as well as could be wiſh'd, with 
ſo little Merit on the Side of the Players; and ſo 
much Good- nature on the Part of the Audience: But 
this is not to the Point, old Gentleman; I come to 
give you a little Inſtruction ! Mr. Aſop to 


your Health, you ſee I take Liberty. [Takes a 
Glaſs of Wine. 


A ſop. Sir, I ſee you do. 

Spout. Come Cordial and not Poiſon. * ¶ Drinking. 

Zſop. This Fellow's Vanity ſeems to be of ſuch 
a Kind, that it will hurt no one but himſelf. 
And ſo you would inſtruct me to the End of my 
being a Spouter? . 

Spout. Why, faith, Father Æſop, you would not 
make the moſt jeſſamy Fellow that ever I ſaw; yet, 
if you have a Mind to have a Touch, let me take 
the Top Character, and I'll make up a Play with 
you. 

ſep. Sir, you're obliging. 

Spout. Yes, faith will I! and you ſhall be Ma- 
nager too, whereby in running away and not pay- 


+ The Perſon who perform'd the King perform'd Æſop, 
whom the Spouter imitated in this Line. 


* Here he ſtrove (tho' in vain) to make as horrid a Face 
as a celebrated Gentleman noted for his playing Romeo, 


ing 


- (nu) 


ing the Property Man, and getting a good Number 


of Subſcriptions, egad, old F ellow, you may be 
ſomething in Pocket.“ 

ſep. Sir T return you my Thanks, but I muſt 
own I have no Ambition this Way, 

Spout. I find Mr. Aſop you have an Avertion to 


Inſtruction, come, give us a F able that I may ſee 


how you do it. 


A ſop. . Sir. 


Once on a Time when Plays were ſeen, 


By Swains preſented on the Green ; 
A Monkey chanc'd to rove that Way: 


He ſtop'd, ſat down, and ſaw the Play. 
When done, much pleas'd, Pug homeward ran, 
Reſolv'd to rival artful Man; : 
To ſome few Comrades told his Scheme, 


And fix'd upon th' intended Theme; 


(In Hopes with Praiſe to be requited) 
And all their Brother Pugs invited. 
They came, the Connoiſſeurs in Wit, 
All crowded to the Vale, their Pit. 


While nimbler ſome to view with Faſe, 
Got Gallery Tickets for the Trees. 


The Curtain roſe, the Prologue too 
Paſs'd pretty well as your's might do; 
*Till by and by the awkward Mein 
And Action of the Play'rs were ſeen ; 


* This to the Perſon it is deſigned for, nceds no Ex- 
planation. | 


In 


( 15 ) 
In Hiſſes loud the Audience __ 
And all was ended in a Joke. 


well Sir, how do you think x PER it. 

| Spout. O very badly Sir, very badly, — but as to 
che Matter itſelf I confeſs 

Zſep. You don't like it. 

Spout. Yes; but you might have added a Line 
or two farther, intimating that the Hiſſers were but 
Brothers of the ſame Family ! * — After all Mr. 
A ſop, I find you and I ſhall never agree thorough- 
ly, and foll bid you Erernally adieu! Farewel for- 


eder 


Aſop. With all my Heart Sir, but! can't pay 
you with equal Concern. 

Spout. O! Sir, I beg your Pardon, you don't 
love Trag. then to ſhew you that my Talents are 
univerſal, I'll give you a Spice in Comedy. 
+ Bon Soir Signior Æſop, — there's a French Saluta- 
tion for you. 

A ſop. For which Sir, PI attend you our. 


Here a violent Hiſs from Lawyers Clerks and Hack- 
ney Writers. | 


+ The Reader is here delired to read the French as 
Engliſh, which was the Way this finiſh'd Gentleman ſpoke 
it in the Character of h -— we had no Mind to 
degrade or any Way affront Mr. B-—w; But on Ac- 
count of ſome Liberties he took with the Author, of 

which he was inform'd by his Friends. 


EC: | Spout, 


i | 15 16 ) 
Spout. 0 Pardonmex moy! ab, O Pardonnez moy.. 
SEU TEINS # ' | Bo 
ſep. Who waits there, — ſee the Gentleman 
out, and let me be plagy'd with no more Viſitors. 
LEW. 


PR O- 


4 7% 
PROLOGUE. 


FN Onſcious, of what th' unartful ought to fear, 
Th' affected Laugh, or looſe diſdainful Sneer, 
Tho' hard our Taſk, we venture to impart, 
A weak Attempt in this ſo hackney'd Art; 
Tet why is this ſo deſpicable grown? 
Say ? why is this! the Laughter of the Town. 


Priz'd is the Youth, at Tennis noble Sport, 
And loud Applauſes eccho through the Court; 
When by repeated Strokes, in manly Pride, 
Th' elaſtic Ball rebounds from Side to Side, 
Or when at Cricket, vig'rous Exerciſe | 
Swift as a Dart unto the Goal it flies, 

How prais'd that nervous Arm, the Bet doth 
weild, ; 

And ſends it wide retreating o'er the Field. 

How do the ſwift of Foot, your Rapture raiſe, 

And th' agile Horſeman, boaſt his Share of Praiſe. 


Behold the bold Athletic Sports become 
Now worthy Britain, worthy once of Rome : 
And yet ſhall theſe your Praiſes bear away, 
And ours not ſhare the Honours of the Day: 
Ohl! far ſuperior is our ſlighted Art, 
To warm the Soul, and captivate the Heart ; 
The Springs of Nature, it's peculiar Care, 
At once to fire the Man, and charm the Fair, 
. MM 
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N As fam'd of old, when Shepherds on the Green, 

A Artleſs rehears'd the rude unpoliſh'd Scene; 

i | 

| Till by Degrees improving more and more, 

| Theſpis (a Spouter of the Days of Yore) 

| _ Kept Conntry-Wakes, and rais'd his darling Art, 

„ Unto the crowded Honours of a Cart. = 

| Then its own Worth encreas'd thro? every Age, 

it And Roſcius and Aſopus trod the Stage; 

| Whoſe Names, the Romans, did ſo hu revere; 

Þ For there they ſhone, as Quin and Garrick here. 

i This to ſhew whence our Art its Merit draws. 
Hence, tho' we fail to meet deſir'd Applauſe, 
Tis great to fall, if in a glorious Cauſe ! 


Spoken 5 


(9) 
Spoken on their calling out loudly for an 
| Poe 5 


Written by F. 814M P E R. 


AIT H, Gentlemen, 1 don't know what you 
mean! —— 

Have not we promis'd an additional Grams 
What, muſt ye have an Epilogue beſide? 
For Shame, Sirs! will you ne'er be ſatisfy'd? 
For my own Part, I'd do my belt to pleaſe ye, 
At leaſt, the beſt I could to make you eaſy! 
But, for an Epilogue, there is none wrote; 
And yet it ſeems you'd have one writ or not; 
Quite reaſonable ! and ſince you're fo peremptory, 
What if I try to give you one Extempore : 


Now how you ſneer and grin, but by the bye, 
You don't know, Sirs, how ſmart a Wit am I. — 
— Augh! — how you ſtare now with your Critic 

Faces 
Pray what's your Right to grumble in theſe Caſes ? 
One weighty Reaſon why you ſhould not prate is 
That whatſoe'er is giv'n, is giv'n Gratis. 
We make no great Pretenſions to your Favour, 
Our Motto tells ye that we but * Endeavour. 
Think upon this, and tell me what will do, 
Muſt it be Bind — ti-tum-di — or no? 
Or, will a little comic Trifle do, Sirs ? 
Tho' by the Way, you Beggars ſhou'd'nt be Chuſers. 


*The Motto over the Stage is, Conabimur. 


Ay, 
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nay, nay, if you're piqu'd and 


Ay, Beggars! 
n 
Egad I'm off, and then you go without! 
O] now you ſmile! as much as t'ſay go on. 
Attend me then, I'll give ye a Comic one. 
fl But let's reflect on what before has been, 
1 Some have come laughing, others ſneaking in: 
| Well then for Change, (for Repetition's cloying) 
| Suppoſe that I go out, and come in crying; 
* No- that won't do! — why what a Fool am I! 
1 You'll fay *tis downright Tragedy to cry; 
For nothing too will look like maudling Drink- 
ing : 

(Egad, I am not ſo ſmart as I was thinking!) 
Well then, if that won't do — youll ba't you ſay ! 
—— or not, I'll do it — 45 I " , 


"8 O you bright Fair / — you know < our conſtant 
Trade 1s 
To court the good Opinion of the Ladies; 5 
| For if they're pleas'd you fee it in their Eyes, 
x And for your Souls you dar'n't be otherwiſe. 


o you Bright Fair 4 with moſs accompliſh'd 

7, 8 : 

O pray permit our Poor, 
tempts — 

. 0 ea! in — to your good Graces! 


A. 


and weak 


*Pſhaw — Damn it . wy - faith that won T 5 
again; | | 
In ſhort, 8000 Sirs, I cannot do it then. 
Yet 


$9 £ 

Yet tho I now want Wit, did you ne'er want, 
I warrant. ye, and ſo your humble Servant. 

[ Going out. 
You muſt have th Erirocur and roar 
about it, 
And yet you ſee you're * linely bumm'd — With- 
| out it. 
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F | The Author of this? ork returns bis Thanks to 
wh his Brother Scribblers vr the bad Character they 
| q . have been pleas'd to give it. He eſteems it the 
| 1 | greateſt Proof of its Excellence next to that of its 
ks > Approbation among che k ſt Critics, and its Succeſs . 
|; 88 in the Publick ; both which it having happily met 
uch, he gives the e to rail, and is es © 
1 | —_— | e 5 
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